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he wr wo tru 75 a 62 2 | 
N Windſor Foreſt; before War day di 
The harmleſs Pleaſures which ſoft Pak enjoy d; 
A mighty Stag grew Monarch of the Herd. 
By all his Savage Slavesobey'd, and fear d: 


43: "5 


And while the Troops about their Sovereign fed, 


They watch d the awful nodding of his Head. 


Still as hie paſſeth by, they all remove; 


Proud in Dominion, Prouder in his Love: e 
(And while with Pride and Appetite he {wells ; * 
He courts nb choſen Obje&, but ial „ 
No Subjeck hig 10 l Milttels dares deny, 
But yields his hopes“ up to s Tyranny. | 
kong had this Prince imperfoufly thus fway &, 
By no ſet Laws, but by his Will obey'd; 
His fearful Vhaves, to full Obedi ience grown, 
Admire Rioftrength, and dare not uſe their owt. 
One Subject moſt did his ſafpicion move, 
That ſhow'd leaſt Fear and counter feĩted Low 
In the beſt Paſtures by his kde he fed, - F565 


Bog with two large Mitte eo bike e 


| His Power is then eſteem d but his Complaint, 


(4) 
As if he praQtisd Majeſty he valkd, 


And at his Nod, he made not haſte, but ſtalled. | 
By his large: ſhade, he ſaw how great he was, 
Ard his vaſt:Layers on the bended Graſs. 
His thoughts as large as his proportion grew, 
And judg'd himſelf as fit for Empire too. 
Thus to Rehellious hopes he ſwell d at length, 
Love and Ambition growing with his ſtrength. 
This hid Ambition his bold Paſſion ſhows, 
And from a Subject to a Rival grows, 
Sollicires all his Princes fearful Dames 
And in his fight Courts with rebellious games. 
The Prince fecs this with an inflamed Eye, 


But looks are only ſigus of Majeſty : 
hen once a Prince's Will meets a te. 


His Head then ſhakes, at which the affrightod Herd 

Start to each ſide; his Rival not afear'd, 

Stands by his Miſtreſs ſide, and ſtirs not thence, 

But bids her own his Love, and his Defence. 

The Quarrel now to a vaſt height is grown, 

Both urgd to fight by Paſſion and a Throne; 

WS But Love has molt excuſe: for all, we find, 

Have Paſſions, tho not Thrones alike affign'd. 
The Sovereign Stag ſhaking his loaded head, 

On which his Scepters with his Arms were ſpread, 

| Wiſely by Nature, there together fix d, 

Where with the Title, the Defence was mint. 

The 1 which he advancꝗ wich to engage, 


If berate gc 0 deer hi Waje and Ras: + 


17 oher | 


| (5 ) 6 

Tocher ftands full with an much confidence, 

4 To make his part ſeem only his defence. 
Their heads now meet, and atone blow ach ſtrikes 

Js many ſtrokes, as if a Rank of Pikes 

*X Grew on his brows, as thick their Antlets ſand, 

| | Which every Lear kind Nature does disband. 

Wild Beaſts ſometimes in peace and quiet are, 

But Man no ſeaſon frees from Love or War. 

F VVich equal ſtrength they met, as if two Oaks 
Had fell, and mingled with a thouſand ſtrokes. 
one by ambiion urgd, rother diſdain, 
One to preſerve, the other fought to Gain: 
The Subjetts and the Miſtreſſes ſtood by, 
Vith Love and Duty to crown Victory: 

For all Aſſections wait ou proſperous fame, 
Net he that climbs, but he that falls, meets ſhame. | 
VVhile thus with equal Courages they meet, 

The wounded Earth yields to their ſtrugling Feet; 
And while one ſlides, other purſues the Eight, | 
And thinks that foret Retreat looks like a Flight: — 

But then aſhant'd of his Retreat, at length boy „ 9 
gt. 


4 : 


Drives his Foe back, his Rage renews his ſt 
As even weights into a motion thrown, - 


By equal turns, drive themſelves up and 
So ſomerimes one, then tother Sta 1 i 
And Viftory yet doubtful, holds the 51 | | 


The Rebel weaker, than at fitſt ap 2 
er ] And from his Courage ſinks 1 85 his E A. f 


The Prince aſham d to be opposd ſo long, | * _ | 
VVith all his ſtrength united ruſhes on; fb f 3 2 


|. 
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Aſhanrd to flie, and yet afraid to fight: 


—— 


And yet in ſpight of them retains his name, 


«Now render'd abGline by beibg oppoctl, Th 
pr ĩuces by Diſobedience get Command. 


Not able owl to wich wirkt; £80) Ta 
From a Retreat, at laſt ſteals toa Flight. 
The mighty Stag purſues his flying oe, 
Till his own Pride of Conqueſt made him ws... 3 
Thought it enough to — thing that ies; + 
And only now purſird him with his Eycs. 
Ihe vanquiſh d as he fled dance, 1 


Sometimes his wounds, as his excuſe ſurvey Wo Th 
Then fled again;and then look d back and ſtay d- 
Bluſh't that his wounds ſo ſlight ſhould not deny 
Strength for a fight, that leſt him ſtrengh to flie. 1 
Calls thoughts of Love and Empire to his Aid, 2 
But ſears more powerful than all thoſe berſaade! 1 


1. 


Nis cool d ambition, and his half quench d Ho Wo 
: Therc's none from their own ſenſe of ſhame can flic, 
And dregs of Paſſions dwell with miſerj. 
Nov to the ſhades he bends his feeble courſe. 
| Deſi by thoſe that once admir'd his force: 
The. VVretch that to a ſcorn'd Condition's 3 
vv ith, the: VVorld's Favour, loſes too hiso wn. 


VVhile fawning Troops their ming s ris 
enclosd, d | 
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| ty nevg quench'd Rebellions, brmer ſtand 4.307 
AEN ef boundleſs offers of lyccels. „ 1 hats 


+ * in ill asd, pig 1 
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The vahull ighoekde ng wn? 


VV here he finds ſafety puniſuꝰt with His Cares, 
Thorough the VVoods he ruſhes not, but glides || 


0 4 And from all ſearches but his own he hide: p 3771 nam Tok 


Aham d to live, un willing yet to loſe 45 By 11 : 
That wretched life he knew not how u, „ 


In this Retirement thus he liv'd conceald, ** 


| Till with his wounds hisfeatswete almoſt heard; 2 
is ancient Faſſions now began to move, © 
Ne thought again of Empire and of Love: 
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Then coun himſelf and ſtretch at hi full ben, 
Lock the large meaſure of his mighty ſtrengti; 
Then ſhookh his loaded Head; the ſliadow too 


boo like rice, whete leaveleG Branchiesgrew t © 


Stooping to drink, he ſeesit in the Streams, © 


* 
* 
# & 
he | 
, 9 


No accident but does alike proclaim 2% . 
His growing ſtrength , arid his encreaſing mam: 


(for Envy always is importunate;) 
And in the mind perpetually does moyeʒ 
A fit Companion for unquiet Lovxe. 
He thinks upon his mighty Enemy I | 
Circhd about with Po r and Luxury. © 5 — 
And hop d his ſtrength might ſink in his deſired" | 
Remembring hie Had waſted in ſuch Fires. 
Yet while he hopd by them to overcome, 
He wiſtrd the others fatal joys his ] m n. 


And in the Woods hears claſhing of his Beams, Sale.” 
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Now ofice: again, reſol ves totty his Fate, > Fa i 1 . 


16 


Thus the unquſet Beaſt in ſafety lay: 


Y Vhete tiothing was to fear, hor to obey; 33 
4 Views * 
+ 


E--. Sometimes he ſtole abroa 
|} Underthceſhelerof the friendly Wood. 
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' Choſe Feaſts for every Arbicrary Sond; 
An Empire in the ſtate of lanotence. 


Sick Minds, like Bodies i in. a Fever 3 


Want takes falſe Meaſures, bothof Power and Joys, 
And en 


Back to the Shades he flies to ſcek out Nigt. 361 
Like exiles from cheir native Soils, though ſent 
Io better Countries, think it Banihimenz. | 
Here heenjoy'd what t᷑other could have there, 


Bur all che Feaſts ene eee, 
Had but faintreliſhes to hisloſtraſte, 


Turn Food to the not nouriſhment- b, 


,and rating lo, 


Caſting his envious Eyes towards thoſe Plains 1 


Where wich cromn'd joys his mighty Rival Reigns: | | 
He faw th obeying Herd marching along, 
And weigh his Rival Greatneſs hy the Throng!. 


d Greatneſs is but Crowd, and Noiſe, 
to dee ee e 


The woods are ſhady, and che ſtreams as clear, = 


The Paſtures more untainted where he fed, 


And every Night choſc out an unpreſt Bed. Me. 
But then his lab'ri 3 KY 


And found the weatineſs in reſt 47. 
His dreadful Rival in his ſleep appears, 
And in his Dreams again, he fights and fears: . 
Ft Shrinks at the ſtroaksof rothers mighty Head, 
Feb every wound, mad dreams how faſt he fled, 


- At | 
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At this he wakes, and with his fearful Eyes, 
Salutes the light that fleet the Eaſtern Skies, | 


Still halfamard, looks round, and held by fear; | 


Scarce can believe no Enemy was near. 


But when he ſaw his herdleG fears were brought 
Not by a Subſtance, but a drowſie Thought. 


His ample ſides he ſhakes, from whence the dew 
In ſcatter'd Showers like driven Tempeſts flew 


At which, through all his breaſt new boldneſs ſpread, 


And with his Courage raivd his mighty head. 
Then by his Love inſpir'd, reſolves to try 


The Combat now, and overcome, or die. 150 


Every weak Paſſion ſometimes is above 


The fear of death, much more the nobleſt love: | 
By hope tis feorn'd, and by deſpair tis fought, 


Purſu'd by Hononr, and-by Sorrow brought. 


Reſolv d the paths of danger now to tread, 


From his ſcorn'd ſhelter, and his fears, he fled- 
Vith a brave haſtenow fecks a ſecond Fight, 


Redeems the baſe one by a Noble Flight. + 

In the mean time, the Conqueror cnjoy'd = 
That Power by which he was to be deſtroy'd- 
How hard tis for the Proſperous to ſee, = 


That fate which waits on Power, and Victory. + 


Thus he fecurely Reign'd, when in a Roar 
He ſaw th' affrighted Herd flying about 
As if fome Huntſmen did their Chaſe purſue; 
About themſelves in ſcatrer'd Rings they flew, 
He like a careful Monarch raisd his Head, 


To ſee what cauſe that ſtrange diſturbance bred, 


"Die 


<4 10 * WET 
5 But 1 the ſearcht · out Cauſe appear d no more, 4 
Than from a Slave, he had o ercome before, 1 
A bold diſdain did in his looks appear. Bb | 
And ſhook his aweful Head to chide their Fear! 
The Herd afraid of Friend and Enemy. _ 
Shrink from the one, and from the other fly; + go 
They ſcarce know which they ſhould Obey, or 06 bs 
Since Fortune c only makes it Safe and Juſt. 
Let in deſpight of all his Pride, he ſtaid j 
And this unlook t for Chance with trouble weigh'd; . 3 
His Rage, and his Contempt alike, ſwelld high, 
ji Andonly feard his Enemy ſhould ff; + 1 ih 
He thought of former Conqueſt, and from thence 8 
Coren'd himſelf intoa/Canfidence. 14s 7h 0 ;>4T] 1 
Tother that ſaw his Conqueror ſo near 
1 ſtill and liſt ned toa vhiſp ring ſeann 
From whence ſhe heard his Conqueſt and his el 
But new-born Hopes his ancient Fears ee 
The mighty Enemies now meet at length, 70 | 
VVith equal Fury, though not equal Seng. 5 2 
For now, too late the Conqueror did find. 


That all was waſted i in him but his Mind. 
His Courage in his Wieakneſs yet prevaik.” a vol 
As a bold Pilot 8 with tatter d Sails, N ip 33 7 
And Cordage crackt, dires no ſteddy can, 1 | | 
Carry'd by Reſolution, more than Force. n 
Before his once ſcorn d Enemy he reelss f 5 


His wounds encreaſing with his ſhame; he hath; 
The others ſtrength more from his weakneſs _ 
| And with c one furious puſh, his Rival throws « 4 q 


p | ; CEP, \ 


= OO. | 1 2 
5 oa tall Oak, the pride wf oe rod 
Fr hat long th aſſault of ſeveral ſtorms hath ſtood, = 
WT illby mighty blaſt more pow'rfully puſit, 
_ His Roots corn up, and to the Earth he ruſht. - + 
Let then he raisd his Head, on which there grew, 

2 ce, all his Power and all his Title rooz 

Anable now 7 riſe, and leß to fight; © | 


. 
3 4 5 
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Wl He raisd thoſe Scepters to demand his Right. 


o plead their Til when fheir Power Peet. lie 


ms 4 | ; SF cal 

oy hy | His Head now ſinks, and with it all defence, 
Not only robb'd,of Payer bur Ptetendesr } 
wWoundd upon wounds,the Conqueror ſtill gives. 


And thinks himſelf unſafe, while r other lives: | 
4 4 ö Unhappy State of ſuch as weat a Crown, 

Fortune does ſeldom lay em gently down 
Nov to the moſt ſcorn'd Remedy he flies, 
And for ſome Pity ſeems ta move his Eyes, 
Pity, by which the belt, of Virtus try d, Fa 
To wretched Princes ever is deny d. 
There is a Debt to Fortune, which they pay | 
+ | For all their Greatneſs, by no common way. 
| The flatt ring Troops unto the Victor fly, 
And own his Title to his Victor; 
The Faith of moſt, with Fortune does decline, 
| Duty's but Fear, and Conſcience but Deſign, + 

The Victor now, proud in his great ſucceſs,  _ 


"* 
147 4 


4 r 
I Haſtes to enjoy his fatal Nppinelt "ke 
Forgot his mighty Riyal wasdeſtroyd d 
But that, which he ſo fondly now enjoy'd. 

In Paſſions, thus, Nature — ſelf enjoys, 
Sometimes preſerves, and then again deſtroys; 
61 Yet all Deſtruction which Revenge can move, 

Time or Ambition, is ſupply'd by Love. 
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| So in your Verſe, a Native ſweetneſs dwells, 


1 VVich d A lifts her to the Sky 3 5 5 


'To my Honoured Friend 


Sir ROBERT HOWARD, 
on his Excellen Poem. 
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S there is Maſick uniſormd by Art 
In thoſe wild Notes, which with a Merry heart 
The Birds in unfrequented Shades expreſs, 


VVho better taught at home, yet pleaſe us leſs: 
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VVhich ſhames Compoſure, and its Art excels. 
Singing no more can your ſoft numbers grace, 
Than Paint adds Charms unto a beauteous face. 
Let as when mighty Rivers gently creep, 
Their even Calmneſs does ſuppoſe them deep; 
Such is your Muſe : No Metaphor ſwell'd hig! 


_ Thof: 
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wed * 133 
hoſe mounting Fancies, vas they fall again 
hew Sand and Dirt at bottom do remain. 
So firm a Strength, and yet wichal ſo freer, 
pid never but in Sampſeas Riddle meet. 

"Tis ſtrange each Line ſo great a weight ſhauld bears 

And yet no fign of Toil, no Sweat appear. 

Either your Art hides Art, as Steicłs feign | 

Then leaſt to feel, when moſt they ſuffer pain; 
| I} And ve. dull Souls admire, but cannot ſee 
What hidden Springs within the Engine be: 

Or, 'tis ſome happineſs that ſtil} putſues 

Each Ad and Motion of your graceful Muſe. 

Or is ir Fortunes Work, that in your Head 

The Curious * Net that is for Fancies ſpread, 
Lers through its Meſhes every meaner thought. 
Vie rich Idas there are only caught. 
ure that's not all; this is a piece too fair, 

Jo be the Child of Chance, and not of Care, 
No Atums caſually together hurl'd 
Could er produce "fo beautiful 2 VVorld. 
Nor dare I ſuch a Doctrine here admit, . | 
As would deſtroy the Providence of wit, | | 
Tis your ſtrong Genius then which does not feel | * 
Thoſe weights wauld make a weaker Spirit reel: 

To carry weight, and run ſo lightly too, EP, 
Is what alone you Pe aſe can do. BO 
Great Hercules himſclfcoy d ne er da mare, 

Than not to feel thoſe Hevn ns and he * 


—— 


? Rete mirghj 1. | 
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That once the ſacred As Temples wore. 
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95 Your eaſier Oles rich fordelight were pen, 8 

Yer our Inſtruction make their ſecond End 

V ere both etriefid/and pleasd like en har moos J 
At once a Beauty, and a Fortune too. « 12 

Of Moral Knowledge Poeſy w is 5 

And till ſhe might, had wanton wits not hang 

VVolike ill Gm livd themſelves at . 

And not content with that, debauch'd their Charge 


Like ſome brave Captain, your: ſucceſsful Pen 


4, 


Reſtores the Exil'd to her Crown again; = 1 
And gives us hope that having ſeen the Dass . 
VVhen nothing flouriſh'd bur Phanaice Bays . 
All will at length in this Opinion reſt, . 
A Sober Princes Government is beſt. e 
This is not all, your Art the way has found! . 


To make Improvement of the richeſt — 
That Soil which thoſe Immortal Laurels bore 


Eliſæs Griefs are fo expreſt by you. 

They are too Eloquent to have been true. : | 
Had ſhe fo ſpoke, <Aneds had obeyd r 
VVhat Dido, rather than what Free had fl, WOW 20 
If Funeral Rites can give a Ghoſt tepoſe;” b 
Tour Muſe ſo juſtly” has diſcharged thoſe, ' 


Aa 


Elifa's Shade, may now its wandring 1 b | 
And claim a Title to the Fields of Peace, es, i | 
But if. eEneas be oblig d no leſs CEE Sgt | 


Youd Kindneſs great Achilles doth confeſs; 
VVho dreſsd by Statins in ſo bold a look, 


Did ill become choſe Virgin Robes he took. 
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K | 
ro underſtand how much we owe to you, | 

"IV Ve muſt your Numbers with your Author's view; 
hen we ſhall ſee his work was lamely rough, + 
xch Figure ſtiff, as if deſign d in Buff; . 
His Colours laid ſo thick on every place, 7'F 
only ſhew'd the Paint, but hid the Face. „e 
But as in Perſpective we beauties ſee, 
VV hich in the Glaſs; not in the Picture be; 
So here our Sight obligingly mĩſta es 
That wealth which his your bounty only makes. 
hus vulgar Diſhesare by Cooks diſguiꝰ d, 
More for their dreſſing than their abſtanly priz by” 
Your curious * Notes to ſearch into that Age, 
VVhen all was Fable but the ſacred Page, 
That ſince in that dark Night we needs muſt ys 
VVe are at leaſh miſled in pleaſant way: 
But what we miſt admire your Verſe no leſs 
The Prophet than the Poet doth confeſs. 
Ere our weak Eyes diſcern d thedoubtfu ſtreak 
Of Light, you ſaw Great Charles his Morning break 
So skilful Seamen ken the Land from far, 1 
VVhich ſhews like Miſts to the dull Paſſenger. __ | 
To Charles your Muſe firſt pays her Dutious Love, 
As ſtill the Antients did begin from Fave, | 
VVith Moxck you end whoſe Name preſery'd ſhall be 
As Rome Recorded + Rufus e 
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* 141 on Statis. 
T Hic ſitus eſt Rufus, qui pulſo windice 3 o 
Iwperium * non , chi ſed Patriꝶ. 6 
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1 > "ILY R Hedourtoubty - 
Bis Countrys Intereſt, than the world to b. 
| | But to Write worthy things of worthy Men. 
| | 2 Ig the pecu uliar talent of your Penn: 
| | Vet let me take your Mantle up, and I 


VVill venture ir your Right eo Prophet, 


ww 


« This work by Merit of Fame a. 
it c bs likewiſc happy in its Genitures 
3 For lince is born, when Clerk cg th Throm 
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9 S Gs of M EN AG E. 
| K I Hen thro the * 1 
8 And ey d the Fugitive rn 
A FO was the Reward to be beſtow'd, | 


More ſweet than Nectar, or Ambreſial Food. ei! 

- Your Son, the Fugitive you ſeek is here, 5 . 

| Ii Within my Breaſt is hid the Wanderer: 

IF Give me kind Goddeſs, give the charming hiſs, 
0 bid * Coli and improve the BliG, 
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